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Introductory. 








"LJOW Httle we know what a year may S^ 
bring forth! None of our friends can ff^ 




J 








^B 


r 




be more surprised than we are ourselves ^(h^ 




^H 


to 




that the Michigan Trust Company has at Ivy/ 
last appeared on the operatic stage. |v/n^ 
In mere playfulness have we tuned our -jfew 
lyre, and when it is heard twanging other Trtfll 
people's tunes, the captious critic may be ff^[ 
inclined to add "thief" to its name; but we ^^^ 
know that the authors, like their music, will /W^ 
be composed, when we confess that it was GjJvi 
the melody of their airs that inspired our ^SJi 
verse. This, and the fact that we encourage 0)|P 
our friends to become purchasers of the ^/^ 
music herein adapted to our uses, ought to Jl^ 
wipe out any old scores that might other- ^(w^ 
wise be harbored against us. Consequent- M\9 
ly, it is with a clear concience, and all in l\vn 
the interests of harmony, that we present A^^ 
these Flashes From The Pan as our Jjt 
seventh Christmas pleasantry. fivT? 
Very cordially, Afff 
THE MICHIGAN TRUST CO. ^^ 

Dec. 25, 1901. A^J 
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For the convenience of those friends who may 
wish to procure the full scores of the music used In 
the operetta, we append the following list, with pub- 
lishers: 



The Mikado, Richard A. Saalfield, New York. 

The Viceroy, M. Witmark & Sons, New York. 

My Blushin' Roaie, M. Witmark & Sons, New York. 

The Singing Girl, M. Wiimark & Sons, New York. 

The Burgomaster, M. Witmark & Sons, New York. 

The Proposal Wallz, T. B, Harms, New York. 

My Jersey Lily, Shapiro, Bernsiein & Von Til?er, New York. 

Trinket Galop, Wm. A. Pond, New York. 

Salome, F. A. Mills, New York. 

Every Race has a Flag but the Coon.. Jos. W.Stem&Co. New York. 

El Capitan, '. The John Church Co. New York. 

Strike up the Band, Chas. B. Ward, New York. 

Runaway Girl, Chappell & Co., London, 

The Messenger Boy Boosey & Co,, Agents, New York, 

The Belle of New York, . , T. B. Harms & Co., New York. 

Patience, Hitchcock Publishing Co., New York. 

Goo Goo Eyes, Howley, Haviland & Dresser, New York. 

Pinafore,.. .Oliver Ditson & Co., Boston. 

Laurigcr Horatius t'roni "Carmina CoUegenaia, " 

Oliver Ditson & Co., Boston. 
Robin Hood, G. Schirmer, New York. 



Dramatis Personae. 



Uncle Sam, who is planning an Exposition. 

The Director, General, 

The ^'Fast Mait* who despatches tne correspondence and promotes 

the enterprise generally. 
The Maid of the Mist, who has the *'Power". 
Columbia, Uncle Sam's typewriter- operator, and office assistant. 
The Commissioners, who are to conduct the business management of 

the Exposition. 
The Concessionaire^ on hand for the pop-corn and other privileges. 
Soo-sab, the favorite of all classes. 
Go- bang, the Spieler. 
The General Tourist, 
The Man-with'the- Camera, 
Aunt Mirandy and Uncle Philander* 
Jinrikisha Men. 
Camera Detective, 
Daughters oj the Revolution, 
College Girls, 

Judges, Legislators and Clerks, 
Guards, 
German Orchestra, Spielers, Notables, Sight Seers, 

Midway Characters, 




Act I. 



Plack, Uncle Sam's Office. The walls decorated with humorous embellish- 
menti. maps and charts. Pictures of Uncle and his children in evidence, with one 
of Uncle Sam and Brother John taken in the pose of Raphael's cherubs. 

At the back is placed a long bench ajid against the wall at one side ia a row 
of bureaus, varying in sae and style. Above each is a sign, "Agricultural," 
" Meteorological '' and so forth. In » prominent place may be seen one of the large 
dials used in stores and shops for registering the arrival and depanure of employees. 

As the curtain rises the members of the chorus march in from opposite sides, 
singing. First come the Judges in gowns and wigs ; next the Legisiaiora in frock 
coats and otherwise in appropriate attire, and finally a host of clerks, men and 
women, with documents and books, 

Columbia leads them all and goes at once to her desk, on which u 



writer, papers : 

All the others < 
he registers the lim 






Btype- 






I they sing. As each one passes the dial 



Opening Chorus. 

"Oh, Sonny." From'^'Tir BilleiiJ Nriu 



^i l f i jrrMfff|f" 'jMjjJ i J'J^i'if[JnrjT^r 



All. Now hear our song initial 
Introduced by the Judicial 

And the adjutants official in the pay of Uncle Sam. 
We were all the first selected 
From the multitude rejected 
Because in the Civil Service we have passed the best "exam." 




We hand 'down a decisi 
Which admits of no revision, 

With our usual precision, when John Doe gets into court. 
We know we are too wiggy, 
But pray don't think us priggy, 

We dressed up to entertain you and to have a little sport. 

The Legislators. 'Tis ours to legislate, 

And harshly some men judge us, 
Tho' servants of the state. 

Our perquisites they grudge us. 
When from our home we go 

To labor for the masses, 
We must economize you know 

On things like railroad passes. 

Solo. When a Congressman gains his bill 
It is his heyday and the folks all say, 

"A statesman of great renown"; 
But when the report is nil, 
He'il find next fall, there Is no recall, 
His constituents turn him down. 



Clerks. Oh, here we are, the various clerks, 

Installed by mighty influence, 
Not one of us in his duty shirks. 

For we live by its pursuance. 
And each one fills an important place, 

From the pages up to speakers, 
Contented that we won in the race 

With other office seekers, 

All. Since our Uncle Sam has brought to death, 

The power of the Hidalgo, 
And taken time to catch his breath. 

From chasing Anguinaldo, 
As he has a surplus in the bank, 

And has no cause for worry, 
He has us tally with this crank {indicating dial) 

And does not need to hurry. 
But he'll soon appear and tell you here, 
Since he will find you waiting, 
A plan he's cogitating, a plan he's cogitating. 

It goes against all "natur", 

The disguises we'll take later — 
We're the make-ups of the choruses and amateurs ofF-hand — 

In benefitting charity, described as such a. rarity, 
It's always been a wonder what an audience will stand. 

In benefitting charity, etc. 

(At the conclusion of the song the judges seat themselves on their bench and 
the others leave the stage by various exits. Columbia writes busily at her desk. 
Uncle Sam enters and goes directly to the dial.) 

Uncle Sam — Very good, the force was all on time this morning; it's pay day 
tomorrow, {^addressing Columiia) Columbia, did you send all those letters to the 
various cQuntrics and states, asking thdr opinion as to the advisability of holding 
an Exposition ? 

CoLiiMBiA^Yes Sire. I expect replies any day now; we ought to hear 
through the minisiers of the diiFer< 



Uncle Sam — So we shall when iliey finish their practicing, 
Colombia — Pracricing! What do you mean ? 

Uncle Sam — Why, you must know that ministers have to practice as well as 
preach. 

Columbia — But what of your plan .' Are you sure that it will succeed ? 
Uncle Sam — I'll teU you all about it once more; (^cornts fortcard and tings,) 

Uncle Sam's Song. 
Air— "Love is merest Folly." f"" "Tii Singh 




By my mein which is despotic 
Versus speech most patriotic, 
You may think me idiotic, 
But your theory is wrong. 

I am merely philanthropic 
Toward my new possessions tropic, 
But all this is not the topic 
Of this introductory song. 

You recall in '97 at LaSalle a stake was driven 
That has proved the active leaven 

Of a plan I'm sure will suit. 
I shall have a celebration 
For the children of my nation, 
And include by invitation 

South America to boot. 

I have had my secretary 
Do the writing necessary. 
With more care than ordinary 
On her type writer so staunch. 




From Pacific to Atlantic 
With a zeal that's nearly frantic. 
We have launched our scheme gigantic- 
Yes, a real eleclric launch. 
We have telegraphed Jamaica, 
Rallied Lowncy, Pabst and Baker, 
Notified each rod and acre 

Where our banner is unfurled. 
We must have displays Brazilian, 
Bolivian and Chilian, 
We'll arouse each free civilian. 

Through a column in the World. 



:o this ofHce. 



now and dispatch a 
e up when they come 



And 



imes along with any job-lot provinces or trouble- 
possess, I won't be bored wirh them, and if Spain 
n dependencies, just say that this is our busy day. 



Uncle Sam— (<j/ifr itond v 

ness while we await these replies; 

mind, you don't let any peddlers i 

Columbia — Certainly not. Sir 

Uncle Sam -If England con 
some possessions that she doesn't \ 
drops 'round with any ahop-wi 

Columbia — Yes Sire. 

Umcle Sam — And don't 
procured these at the same plac 
kinds of weather taken out, and be sure n 
tricta take any seeds out of the Agricultu 

Columbia — It shall be as you aay. 

Uncle Sam — And don't forget to order lunch, 
will build up my constitution. I'll have an island, on 
for my dessert. I must get my deserts. 

CoLVMBiA — I'll forget nothing. 

Uncle Sam — And Columbia, if that boy comes along with the chewing-gum, 
I'd like (^checks himself iuddinly and csntinues andi) but it wouldn't be polite to 
, say "buy gum" to a lady, so I'll have to go without. But never mind. {Sings third 
verse of song and goes off. ) 



: any body unlock those bureaus, 
where I found my cabinet. I don't w 

nc of the representatives from 

il bureau. 






e back dia- 



Think of something that 
e or two (floating islands) 



Now 1 feel such great elation, 
I will take a short vacation, 
And by way of recreation 

Try some civil government. 



Though its needed in Manhattan 
That's a task I am not "pat" on, 
And alas! I always flat on 

Howe'er good my own intent. 
But far down in tropic zone 
Where I'm yet but little known 
Can a government be grown, 

That's both civil and refined. 
Since the missives are indited, 
And the folks are all invited 
I must get my business righted, 

To have nothing on my mind. 



—{SuHloquixe! as she prints at htr typewriter.') Uncle Sam is all 
right, but so diiRisc, or perhaps, I shoald saj", expansive. This is an easy place on 
the whole, though it is sometimes wearing to have to laugh at Uncle Sam's jokes. 
(^Reflectively') How well I remember when I first secured this appoint- 
ment ; it all came about like this {Sings) 

My Own Typewriter. 

Air — "My Jersey Lily." 




Midst the Jersey Hills, I lived a litde 

[maiden. 
No heart was lighter, no future brighter. 
Papa with stocks was somewhat 

[over-laden 
And his dollars grew to look like thirty 

[cents; 

So I came to try to get a good position — 

Our county member, he did remember. 

How Pa helped him to succeed, 

When of votes he stood in need. 

And through him I had mv choice of 

[good appointments. 



Chorus. My own typewriter with ink so blue, 
No other writer can print so true. 
With this possession, I make confession, 
I owe my daily, daily bread to you. 

I write out dear Uncle Sam's negotiations, 

Take down his speeches, {Oh, they are peaches!) 

To his foreign and his many home relations, 

Tell his fortune and elucidate his dreams. 

And I help him mount the proper party platform. 

At each election, bestow protection, 
And I help him don his coat, 
For I'm sure that you must note. 

Since he's grown so large it's sprung a little at the seams. 



13, a jaunty young man comes on and gmgs 

his hai is on one side, cigar-case, dice-box and 

Ac the conclusion of the tang Columbia 



Chorus, 

(At the beginning of this choru 
with Columbia. He twirls a cane, 
cards protrude from various pockets, 
looks at him in astonishment.) 

Columbia — Who are you ? 

Newcomeu — (^JaunUlf) I am the Fast Mail and I've brought the replies to 
all those letters you sent the other day about Uncle Sam's party. {Drawing let- 
ters from his pscketi.) 

CoLtJMBiA — {Takes them in excilement,') I must ring up Uncle Sam at once. 
( Gits to telephone and calls for Cuba Libre igoo. Onesided coiivenatian fallotas. ) 

Colombia — Not in the book f That's strange. Can't Hav Anna f {aside) 
I wonder what Uncle Sam will say to that. Well, ring off. Try Philip Peens, 
Uncle Sam hangs around there a good deal. Is that you. Uncle Sam? All right 



o the office right away; the answers have i 
Fasi Mail. ) We are very much indebted to y 
promptly. 

Fast Mail — You are very welcome, I am ; 

Columbia — Tell me all about yourself. 

Fast Mail — Most willmgly, {Stags') 



{Rings off and turns to 
1 for bringing all these letters so 



Put On The Brakes. 

Air— "My Blushin' Ros 



rra a modern institution 

That the world has come to need. 
And the folks are nearly crazy 

At my coming, you'll concede, 
My ancestors once existed, 

In a stage that was not swell, 
And most any night you'll hear me 

[ring the bell. 
Puff, chug, I am your servant, 

You may get on my train; 
When you ask me for letters, 

I hope you'll never ask me in vain. 
Puffj chug. Fast Mail is coming, 

I am the one who takes, 
Hi! hey! see the folks running, 

When I begin to put on the brakes. 

You may talk about express trains, 
And "electrics" and what not. 

But the Fast Mail is the courser 
That can always reach the spot. 

There is many a gaudy engine 
With a fine high-sounding name 

That had always held the record 'till I came. 




Chorus. {Columbia and Fast Mail sing together.) 



the one that takes- 



Puff, Chug, Fast Mail is 
Columbia. He is 
Fast Mail. Am I 
Fast Mail. If I but see you coming, 
Columbia . If you but see me coming, 
Fast Mail. I will 



Columbia. Won't you) 



begin to put on the brakes. 



E Sam rushes is breatblesi ana 



fj andspens it iters. 



— I may rs well wait in case I am needed to return further cam- 
■ to the parties sending all these letters, {^Evidently notbitig lath M remain 
in Columbia' s society, wishing to make a goad impression, he slyly hides cards and dice 
box and assumes a more dignified appearance.') 

Uncle Sam {reads the letters in an undertone and bands them one bi one to 
Columbia — his face gromng serious) — Um— m-m, how disappointing! Our Western 
states won't come. Miss lady Anna writes that a long journey would rilannoy her 
and her neighbours — anyway, they have Quincy and are afraid to travel. {Speaking) 
^Thcn, too, they had a fair out there a few years ago in the suburbs of Evanston, 
and I suppose they arc not interested. {Resumes bis reading)^\)m—m-m, they send 
word from the South that Wheeling West Virginia around the country is too hard 
work. Ohio fairly ilings Defiance at us, and Massachusetts says that she can't afford 
to come. She sayi that she did fall Ayre to some money, but Nan-tuck-et all, so she 
will have to stay at home. Rhode Island says that Providence won't permit — Con- 
necticut thinks that Hartford tires too easily, Um— m— m, here's New Hampshire; 
thinks that because they live in Concord there, they better not disturb themselves. 
As to the other Eastern states, they think it is the Maine thing to stay at home for 
their Bath. Missouri has too much Independence — and, so on. 

Columbia — It's too bad. Uncle Sam ; but, say, what do the South American 
states say ? 

Uncle Sam {reading other letters) — One state informs us that she doesn't 
like our climate, and is afraid that she would be a little Chili, if she were to come. 
(Jiidc)—Very likely. 



Fast Mai 






e to hear her give you that Chili sauce. Uncle Sam. 
Uncle Sam {reads an unheeding) — Venezuela says, Quee, quee, quee, she 
can't get over the boundary; and here's a state that complains that when she is away 
from home everybody calls out, " You're a guy!" and she won't stand it. ( Uncle 
Sam, sadly) — I suppose it's all off. 1 can't have my Exposition, and that oat-meal 
booth would have been so pretty! 



CoLUMBtA {pouting) — And I can't 
out to the grounds with my young man— 
and eating pop-corn and flying the goose ; 



have any fun on my evenings olF, going 
■(^looking coquellishly at the Fast Mail) — 
it's a perfect shame ! 



Fast Mail — I may as well be ofF; there are some St. Louis people who 
vrill be needing my services. {Starts off, but before he can leave the stage the 
scenes divide at the back and ibe "Maid of the Mist" appears, representing the 
Pan-American pester as nearly as posisble. All start in amazement. The vision 
glides forward and begins an undulating dance to the music of the introduction of 
" The Proposal Waltz.'" She accompanies her dance with the waving of gauzy 
frosted scarfs of green and white. At the conclusion of the dance she sings to the 
continuation of the same toaltz.) 



I OF THE Mists' Song. 

Am— "The Proposal Waltz." 



'Tis seldom, dear friends, I appear on earth 
Though from the dim ages I date my birth, 
So great is my strength I've perpetual youth — 
My charms many mortals have brought to their ruth. 
Through long generations my energies slept, 
Secure from intrusion my secret I kept, 
Only my beauty was known to man — 
Beautiful Maid of the Mist ! 



Right closely I barred each approach to my home 
Where safe in my workshop delve pixy and gnome, 
But man's machinations no maid can resist, 
I learned 'twas the same with the Maid of the Mist. 
At last 'gainst my wishes, I woke to a thrill, 
And found my power captive to 

man's iron will; 
He thinks my "water-fall" quite 

the thing. 

He cabled the Maid of Q~' f^"'/^ 

4(' 



the Mist. 



Glittering, glistening, shim- 
mering — 

Now I've surrendered, my 
help I've tendered, 

You'll proceed with all speed 
to succeed, 

Once you enlist the Maid or 




Though deep in wild caverns my realm is enclosed, 
Just once to an artist in oils I have posed, 
Since then I've been posted on all that's in sight 
In marvelous garments of green and of white; 
My size is now measured in definite volts — 
Leave inches and pounds to common-place dolts — 
My power is felt far from pole to pole, 
Magnetic Maid of the Mist. 

Of my strength you'd never dream, 

When by my side. 
Along the banks in flowing stream, 

You see me glide. 

Roused at length with torrent's force 

I headlong leap, 
To seek abroad a wider course, 

Down rocky steep. 

Aid unrestrained you have attained, — 
Heaven-born duty, higher than beauty, 
I'll not resist, you I'll assist, 
That's now my mission, Maid of the Mist. 

{MaU of the MiU resumes ilana to cemflete the 



{To Mm, 



ciani — Insert •'d'" in second m 
'mmodale the last line.) 



e of the second ending, sixth page 



Ml 



As the song concludes, all gather about her in iidrniralion and the 
r sap — 

, for I have the power. 



CotUMi 



I im sure thai I can help yi 
4 (eagerly") — Tdl UB abaul this power. 
Mmd op the Mist — I'm afraid that ii would shock you ; « 
my batteries ready lirtt. 

Con;MaiA — Mercy ! 1 hope there won't be wiy shooting. 
Maid of the Mist — Oh, no j but I've got to 

—So you do gardening ? I like raspberries better than 



lyway, I must get 



, Columbis, let's hear the Maid's eiplar 



■on can have the greaiesi 
ill these States and Countries 
bound to be a 



Uncle Sam — Come, 
we can talk things over. 

Majd of the Mist— By the aid of my 
Expasition ever known to earth. There is no d 
will co-operate when they know the scope of your enterprise, 
luccess in any event, for I will help you. 

Uncle Sam — We already feel the thrill of your power. — ^Ah, yea, here is 
response I had overlooked {laiing out letter). They write from South Dakota 
that Sue Falls right in with the idea, and doubtless I shall receive other favorable 
responses. 

Fast Mail — Hurrah ! You can have your fair after all. Uncle Sam, 
and I'll see to getting the viiitors here. 

Maid of the Mist — You may depend upon me to throw more light 
on this enterprise later. Now you must »etde on a place, appoint commis- 
sioners, choose a director- general, get appropriations, arrange for a pop-corn 
stand and a publicity bureau ; there is a great deal to be done. 

Columbia {breaking in) — O will there be a soap pavilion where they'll 
give away dear little cakes of soap? 

Uncle Sam— Do be quiet, Columbia ! One thing at a time. We must 
choose a site, for we want a grander sight than you ever looked upon. 

Fast Mail— I took a trip last year, but becoming embarrassed for fijnds, 
1 was unable to recompense the conductor for my transportation and he 
accelerated my departure from his vehicle of transit— in fact, he sings put 
me off at 

All — Buflmlo \ 

Maid of the Mist- 
for me as it \i near home — {thoughtfully, half to 
shall not use arc lights for — 

Colombia {interrupting) — I should Jiope n 
expired with Noah. 

Uncle Sam — Columbia, that settles it. Whatever else we have we will 
not have a Woman's Building, Your loquacity prejudices me against your 
sei, but you might be usehil in the exhibit where they prepare Great Aunt's 
Scorched Fritters with anchovy dressing, made while you wait — if yoMi WMght 
is'nt too much. You are irrelevant, Columbia, and I hate irrelevance. 

Fast Mail — Now proceed — proceed. You must get some fair commissioners 
CO work the thing up. 

Uncle Sam — I hope that it won't be as worked up as I am over Columbia's 
talking. But, why/fl(> commissioners ? I think ive'U have a prettier looking board 
if we mix in some brunettes. 

Fast MfltL — Tush I Tush ! I mean commissioners to arrange the Fair — 
exposition commissioners— men for committees and so forth. 

Uncle Sam — Oh, yes ! {Rings and summons a messenger,') Here, boy, go 
out and briog me some first-claas commisetoners ; some men who for the public good 
are willing to neglect their business, work nights and Sundays, do their best and get 



—The very place ! It will be the n 

self)—\ chink that I 



The patent o 





Uncle Sam {gsniall-/') — 
Glad to see you, gentlemen, glad 
to see yoa. It ia the truest pat- 
riotism to serve your country in 

-Ther 



wide-awake, willing martyrs, the 

-Vo, ir (,,„ ,.,). 
Columbia — Excuse me. Uncle Sam, 
but who is to pay the bills I You'll have to 
money. 

Uncle Sam— Of course, 
I'll raise it from my 

too, we'll have a 

good one, and afierthe 

dinner we'll pass a 

subscription paper to 

the guests, and what 

■ need we'll 

appropriate. 

( Messenger re turns 
panting, leading eight 
unhappy looking men. ) 



'II be no piece left of me when this thing is over, 
io my best, but I would rather sit on a jury, 

expect 



v-suffcrers, we shall have 



settled 



:. We ihall havi 

That will be s 

in Bufialo because 



Second Cos 

Third Commissioner. — I've brought the children's pictures. I do n 
to see them again till this cruel fair is over. 

Fourth Commiesconer — Never mind, fe 
pictures in the Sunday papers. 

Uncle Sam — Cheer up, gentlemen, the worst 
a great Exhibition and it ihill he completed before 
unique feature of our Exposition, I'm glad that \ 
the Erie Canal runs right in there. 

Fast Mail (^interrupting) — I never saw it run. 

Uncle Sam— Then, loo, Bu&lo has a magnificent water front. I'd like a 
water-site, but never mind, even if we do have it somewhere in a paiture, it will be 
so grand that everybody will say, " What 'er sight ! " anyway. (^Suddenly to 
First Commissioner^ — What's your name ? 

First Commissioner — Hunt. 

Uncle Sam — That's good; now we can have a real Buffalo Hunt. (To 
another Commissioner') — And yours f 
-Blunt. 



Columbia (^laughing) — He rather takes the edge off your remark, Uncle Sam. 

Uncle Sam — Now, Measra. Commiisioiiers, we shall be glad to heir any 
little plans that you may have in mind for fimhering this undertaking. Bur who 
comes here ? ( Enter the CBncesshnaire teiib determined manner . ) 

Newcomeb — I am the Concessionaire. I hear that you intend to have a big 
electrical exhibition and to invite all the countries of North and South America. 

First Commissioner — But, my dear Mow, the idea is not perfected, site 
not chosen, tiinds not raised— your appearance is premature. 

CoNCEssiONAikE {exrileJlf) — Not a bit of it. Don't I know? ] tell you, 
gentlemen, the hand that shakes the popper is the hand that rules the fair, and I 
propose to make my application in time. {Steps forward and smgi)^- 

" I Am The Concessionaire." 

Air—" a More Humane Mikado." (Frum the Mikado.) 

A most important personage, I am the Concessionaire, 

To nobody second, I'm certainly reckoned essential to your fair; 

It is my very humane endeavor to make to some degree 

Each present liver a running river of revenue to me. 

My object all sublime I shall 

achieve in time. 
And rifle their pockets without 

crime, their pockets without 

crime. 

And make each one in view, as 

I'll explain to you, 
A source of lucrative revenue, 
lucradve revenue. 
Any device that a tourist can entice. 
I'll fix to a slot machine. 

You can sit for your photograph, 
List to a phonograph, view a revol' 
ing scene. 
You put in a nickle and draw 01 
a pickle, 
A rifle, or dining-room set; 

We furnish you coffee, or pop-coi 
or toffee. 
Or serve you a chicken croquet. 




We'll slice your potatoes, and peel your tomatoes. 

And thread all your needles at once. 
Teach quick calculation, expert computation, 

And Algebra to a dunce. 
We'll tell you your weight, and, strange to relate. 

Reveal your lady-love's age, 
Though the last — please don't ask, for it is a task., 
In which no mere man should engage. 
( The Commissioners shake his hand at the close of the song and one declares) — 

We aee the force of your argument. Your applicaiion shall receive our earliest 
attention. It gives us our first hint of the magnitude of our oiEce. {To the other 
Commissioneri) — My friends, let us hold a committee meeting, and present this 
matter to the public. 

{^AU the Commissioners step forward: ^"^ ^'^g' ^ ^"lot '^^ others join in the 
chorus, and all on the stage join in the chorus of the second verse. ) 

The Commissioner's Song. 

Air — " E! Capitan." 



You see in us, my friends. 

Some men of consummate bravery. 
Our inmost nature tends 

To give ourselves to slavery. 
This thought then cherish, though we perish. 

Uncle Sam shall have his show. 
To work, to work, to choose a site ! 

Chorus. Behold these noble men, 

Gaze on their deprecating air, 
They've no thought beyond the fair. 
They'll settle when and where, 
Jt shall be notable beyond compare. 

This campaign leave to us, 

And have no further anxiety, — 

A Midway glorious, the rendezvous of Society, 

And incidental, ornamental, 

Some exhibits there shall be. 

To work, to work to raise the funds ! — l_Ci>orus.'\ 

CURTAIN. 



Act II. 

Scene on the Exposition Grounds. 

(^Enter Unch Sam and the Commiisionen,^ 
Uncle Sam — ^Glad to see itiat you idll live. Your fame will alway* endure, 
for you, with our able Direclor- General, have provided a magnificent pageant for the 
people of our continent. 

(^Enler Director-Gtnsral.^ 
Ah! Here is your chief. I will now leave you, aa you vrill doubtlessi 
wish to convene in a committee meeting. 

Director-General — I heard what you were saying as I approached. Uncle 



gratifying to have ■ 

listen to our lltde 

Uncle Sam- 

can't part too sooi 


□ur efforts appreciated by one so great. Before you 

-Thanit you, I like to listen to cheae little part songs. 
1 for me. 

"My Gallant Board." 

Air, "My Gallant Crew", from Pinafore. 


it most 
go, juac 

They 


|g'^^rfUrr'7,riJTrf:Mn^'^^^:fc^ 



Director-Gen. My gallant Board, 
good-morning. 

Board. Sir, good-niorning. 
Director-Gen. I hope you're all 

quite well ? 
Board. Quite well, and you. Sir? 
Director-Gen. I am in tolerable 

health, and happy to meetyoa 

all once more. 
Board. You do us proud, Sir. 
Director-Gen. {sings) I'm Director- 
General of the Pan Am, show — 
Commissioners. And a right good 

general too. 
Director-Gen. You're very, very 

good, 

And be it understood 

I'm likewise proud of you. 




Commissioners. 


We're very l^^^^^^^^^^^f 




And be it understood ^^^^^^^^| 


. _ (to Mch Other) 


He's likewise proud o? you. ^^^^^^^B 


^^M Director-General. 


With our great electric power ^^^^^^^B 


^^B 


And our high resplendent tower ^^^^^^^B 


^^^ 


We ought a fortune to amass. ^^^^^^^B 


^^^k 


never known to quail ^^^^^^^B 


^^1 


So this enterprise won't fail ^^^^^^^B 


^^V 


And I'll never, never give a pass! ^^^^^^^B 


^^^H Commissioners. 


What, ^^^^^^^B 


^^^ft Director-General. 


^^^^^^^B 


^^^1 Commissioners. 


What, ^^^^^^^B 


^^m Director-General. 


Hardly ^^^^^^^B 


^^^1 Commissioners. 


He'll hardly ever give a pass! ^^^^^^^B 


^^B 


Then give three cheers as best you know ^^^^| 


^^B 


For Director-General of the Pan-Am, show. ^^^B 


^^k' 


Then give three cheers as best you know, ' 


^B 


For Director- General of the Pan-Am. show. 


^^^B Director-General. 


1 do my best to satisfy you all. 


^^^V Commissioners. 


And with you we're quite content. 


^^H Director-General. 


In our F.llicott Grand Square 


^^B 


You each have an office chair, J 


^^B 


And the taxes pay the rent. ^^^^^^^f 


^^^1 Commissioners. 


But if anyone would know ^^^^^^^B 


^^1 


Any items of the show ^^^^^^^1 


^^H 


We send him from door to door. 


^^^^ Director-General. 


From the tenth floor to the third ' 


^^^B 


He has never learned a word 


^^H 


How an exhibit he could place. 


^^^^^^^^^ 


And all women we must banish 


^^^^^^^^H 


Lest they should become too mannish 


^^^1 


And we'll never give them any space! 


^^^*_ 





Chorus. 



Commissioners. What, never ? 

Director-General, No, never! 

Commissioners. What, never ? 

Director-General. Hardly ever! 

Commissioners. He'U hardly give them any space; 

Then give three cheers as best we know 
For Director-General of the Pan-Am. show. 
Then give three cheers as best we know 
For Director-General of the Pan-Am, show! 



uibis up to the Dirittor-Geiierol with c 



utograph I 



z the man that's made tHs fair, 
1 my book r When I get home 
:a and — {^Directtr-Gencral in- 



{^dt tbi clast cf the sang a worn, 
spin autograph album.') 

Woman— Oh, your Honor, I' 
it's just lovely! So cute! And wo 
our Semper-at-it Club intends to give 
tirrupts her) 

Director -Genehai. — Please see a guard. Madam. 

{The woman gees to a guard who stands near by, and is seen asking quesli 
and gesticulating. Another woman rushes up to the Director^Geiieral.) 

Second Woman — ^Oh, Mr. President, will you 
where I can leave my satchel ? 

- Dibectok-General— Please see it guard. Madam, 

Third Woman {hurrying up) — Sir Director, e 
tell me where the Quigleys from our town are staying ? 
brown house right where the cars go by and-^ 

Director-General — Please see a guard. Madam. 

Third Woman {aside) — Cross thing! If he's 
far anything again, 1 shall tell my husband not to vote ! 

{A fourth woman comes up ready to speak, but the Direc- 
tar-G«neral politely forestalls her. ) 

Dm ECTOR- General — Please see a guard. Madam. 

Director-General {toguardy — Heresir, visitors are com* 
ing already. We must have a larger force of guards, {aside) 
1 think I shall have a fort erected in a corner of the grounds 
and retire into it. (To guard) Call the entire body of your 
assistants and let me see how you look together. 

Guard {salutes) Yes sir. (^retires) 

(^During the conversation, sight-seers appear on the seene, 
apparently eenversing, but they do not arrive in great numbers.) 



r him. 




( Guards march on itHging') 

The Guards Song. 

Air— "The Dutch Cadets" 
Lajt eight lines adapted to the last part of "Cupid Does Not Mairy," both 
taken from the ammgeincnt of Musical Gems from "The Burgomaster." 



l"he bulwark of the continent, 

The Pan-Am. Guard, 
To find a greater ornament 

Would try you hard. 
We merit admiration, 

Erect the head, 

And firm the tread. 
And any information 
We can give you by the yard. 
There's no end to what we know- 
Answering questions is our task, 
We must never temper show, 

Matters not what tourists ask, — 
Where Jemima left her hat, 

Where she'll find her folks, 
Where we think her aunt is "at," 

Is "Dreamland" all a hoax ? 
We're not like plain policemen. 

Whom you must sometimes meet, 
When you would ask a question 

On some down-town dusty street. 
They're tired, and, more's the pity, 

They answer as they please. 
But in the "Rainbow City" 

You encounter such as these, {with b 



(ji short /anci Step is i 



'.utcd.) 



We know the beauties of the lake, 

From shore to shorcj 
And what exhibits you should take, 

From door to door. 
We much frequent the Plaza, 

Each minute fact we state exact, 
From the tribe of Ogondaza, 

To the rarest kind of ore. 
There's no end to what we know. 

Answering questions is our task, 
We must never temper show. 

Matters not what tourists ask. — 
Can they lean upon the "staff?" 

Will it rain today ? 
We must never give them chafF, 

Whatever they may say. 
And when the fair's suspended 

And the tower forever dim. 
When the guard's long duty's ended. 

Will you then remember him ? 
'Twill close, and more's the pity, 

For it could always please. 
In your memories of this "city," 

Will you also think of these? 




General (/o keder at the conclushn of the song') — Mr. Guard, 
everything is arranged for the exercises of Opening Day, ig it not ? 

Guard— Yes, your Highness. 

Director- General— And mind, let no women register anywhere on these 
grounds. You will be boiled in oil at seven next week, if you are careless in this 
matter. No regiaters are needed where electricity is used. 

Guard — Very well. Sir. 

Di a ECTOR -General — Is everything in readiness for the flight of the pigeons 
that are to announce to all our country that our Exhibition is formally opened i 

Guard — Yes, your Honor. 



Dm ECTOR -General— Then Cum on May 20di, 

(The guard steps to a large calendar Euspendcd at the side of the stage and 
places the date "May 20th.," in fiill view. At the same time the scenes open at 
the back, and those on the stage separate on either side and the "pigeon flight" ia 
seen. The eiFeet is produced by the ascent of scores of tiny balloons to which 
are attached the "pigeons," made of Japanese napkins. The "Maid of the Mist" 
is seen hovering at a little elevation in the back ground, while iridescent lights are 
thrown upon her. All join in a song as the "pigeons" ascend.) 

Dove Song — Chorus. 
AiR_'.The Tinker's Song," f"-« «"*•" HW, 

l^"-'j l [imfttlfJJ^rN;FfJ| ^ 

A whirring, whirring, whirring, whirring of the wings. 

As they are heavenward mounting. 
The fluttering, feathery, fearless things. 

That dazzle in the counting. 
And every bird a message bore 

To far off ones in waiting, 
To east and west away they soar, 

The wondrous, wondrous, wondrous fact relating. 




Beyond reach of eye, ever on they 

%. 

On strong, rehant pinion. 

Our great dedication 

Will win admiration 
Throughout Uncle Sam's dominion. 



Wave, wave, clap, clap, cheering on their passage, 
Hear our plaudits ring. 

Let all take heed, and our announcement read. 
That is hid neath each pigeon's wing. 

Director- General (a( close aj song) — A very beautiful sight! The dedica- 
tion of our great expoBition is certainly impressive. The procession this morning 
was imposing and waa witnessed by multinides. The exercises in the Temple of 
Music were appropriate and interesting. The numbers in attendance are encourag- 
ing, and doubtless more will arrive for the lire-works this evening; but they all 
come irom this immedime region. We want visitors from a distance, the general 
sight-ieer, bo to speak, the tourist (Jooking toward the wing.') Oh! here he 

(^Enter the "tourist," a somewhat verdant individual, yet with the air of a 
certain amount of prosperity. He is laden with luggage. The orchestra im- 
mediately begins to play "Strike Up the Band", and all save the tourist join in the 
song, beginning with the chorus. ) 

Here Comes a Tourist. 

Air — "Strike Up the Bank," 



^i I r ri.i I J t fif Jit i fi,i \in\ff\ 



Strike up the band. 

Here comes a tourist! 
Cash in his hand. 

He is our "surest." 
Stand in a row, don't let him go. 

He's a cinch, and every inch, a tourist! 



He is the man that we want to see, 
He is as brave as the brave can be! 
Come by train and come by boat, 
He must stay while he's a grote. 
Oh! how they'll spiel when they see him come, 
He is the fellow to make things hum! 
Loaded down with gold so bright, 
Welcome here, Sir, you're all right. 



^ (A showily- dressed woman steps forward, bows to the presiding officer and ^^^| 
^^H^ to the stage audience, opens her mouth and makes gestures as though delivering an ^^^| 
^^^^B eloquent speech, but no sound is heard. She is fTcquently applauded by the other ^^^H 
^^^K women and sits down amidst great applause and evidence of approbation. ^^^ 


^^M Another wo 
^^^H SoDsah!" from c 


man rises as if to speak, but is interrupted by civ-a m uuuDan. ^^^H 
enain ones in the stage audience as they look towards the wings, ^^^| 


^^^H evidently seeing s< 


ome one approaching. ^^H 


^^^H There is demunstrarion on the platform and an attempt to secure a hearing for ^^H 
^^^H the women speakers, but they finally desist, owing to the continued cries for ^^H 
^^^H "Soosah," who appears, baton in hand, and beats time for the orchestra as ^^H 


^^H he sings). 


^H 


^H 


M THE Leader of the Orchestra. ^^| 




Air — " I'm the Leader of Society." ^^H 


■ pf^t^-tf 


From "The ['Ufroy." ^H 

1 j J r Ij r J J 1 J r J -^ 1 r r H 


1 


I have a reputation great ^^H 




As leader of the masses, ^^H 




You'll find me always up to date -^^H 




The favorite of all classes, ^^^^^^H 




The latest rkyme, the quickest time, ^^^^^^| 




Immediately 1 need them, ^^^^^^H 




My band agree to follow me, ^^^^^^H 




However I may lead them. ^^^^^^H 


^^H Soosah. 


p i the leader of the orchestra, ^^^^^^| 


The orchestra, the orchestra, ^^^^^H 


^^H Soosah. 
^H Chorus. 


y,y [ name is known from near and far, ^^^| 
A human prize baton! ^^^^^^H 


^^H Soosah. 
^^L^^ Chorus. 


Ti i writes a new march in *'b" flat, ^^^^^^H 
Then everyone is playing that, ^^^^^^H 




For you may as well be out of the ^^^| 




^^^1 




If you've nothing to try it upon. ^^^^^^H 




^^^^L ^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^H 




A man did meet me on the street, 

He was a quick deductor, 
Because I wore a uniform 

He called me a conductor, 
I, " Right you are, and yet no car 

Engrosses ray attention, 
It is a band, you'll understand 

When next my name you mention." 

Chorus. 

(^j ibe sang ends, a College Girl cames in, dressed in 
cap and gown.') 

College Girl (fs Director-General) — I have come 
to ask if we may have a day for the Vassario-Smithsonian- 
Bryn-Mawrion celebration — a day for college girla, yoa 



Director-General {aside) — Every day will be 

their day bye-and-bye. l^Akud') Certainly, my dear. 

( To Guard) Turn on a day for (he College girls. {Guard 

again changes the date on the calendar.) Now for your 

{to College Girl). 



(The college girls march on, »il attired in caps and gowns and carrying flags 
in the colors of the various women's colleges. They sing as they march. Mean- 
time the chairs, etc., have been noiselessly removed from the back of the stage.) 



College Girl's Song. 

"Lauriger Horatius." "MaryU„d, My Mc-yla^d." 



(All the college girls sing the stanzas, and the last chorus. The remaining 
choruses are sung only by those who carry the colors of the 'colleges mentioned. 
Between the verses the girla take a few steps diagonally forwaid and hack to the 
foUoiving bars); 



Here we come in cap and gown 

Your respect compelling, 
For we think a college song 

Better far than "yelling." 

Cho. Wellesley, Vassar, and Bryn Mawr, 
Wide our fame is known afar. — 
You see where the scholars are — 
In our work excelling. 



Both in golf and scholarship 

We are most distinguished, 
To no mortal man on earth. 

Is the palm relinquished. 

Cho, RadclifFe, Barnard,and"co-eds" — 
We have knowledge In our heads, 
In the light our wisdom sheds, 
Yon tower seems extinguished. 

We'll use science in our homes 

After graduation, 
Raise the housekeeper's domain 

To the highest station. , 

Cho. Smith,and Holyoke, and"Reserve" 
You will find we all have nerve, 
From our course we never swerve 
In our education. 




We shall make our daily bread, 

By chemical reaction. 
Estimate household expense 

To the smallest fraction. 

The commissioners aver 

That our coming's made a stir, 

'Deed, they told us that wc were 
Quite a "Fair Attraction." 

{jit cemluiian of mug the Director-General adJrases the fir it College girl.') 

Director- General — If this is a sample oi (he celebration of special days wc 
cannot have too many of them. 

College Girl — And now can you tell me when the athletic games will 
begin in the Stadium ? 

Guard {haiiening up) — ^Perhaps you'd like to "please see a guard. Madam?" 

DiRecTOR-GENERAL {wavijig htm asidf) — It is 
answer some questions myself (jiiide) I think that L 
quite yet, (TV the college girl) 'I can direct you cenamiy. 
permit me, I will escort you myself. The games, however, 
hour, and I suggest that we all pay a visit to the Midway, 

College Girl and Others— The very thmg, we shall be delighted. 



of my prerogatives to 
't have that fort built 
Indeed if you will 
o not htgin fo, ,n 



—And let us go by the v 



( To guard) Please 



prow of a gondola 
:ral gives his hand to 



*-Gem 

n (he gondolii 
(The guard steps to the wings, 
comes into sight at the back of the stage. The Dirt 
the first college girl. All on the stage pair off 
(hey keep lime in fancy steps. Toward the conclusion of the song, the company 
gradually retire toward the gondola. The Director- General assists the college girl 
into the boat, and others are in the act of following as the curtain descends.) 

Gondola Song, 

— Beautifiil Venice, /r„m "A Run^-u 



Time for enjoyment, leaving employment, 
Plans fulfilled as we willed, 
Pleasure ascendant, 'mid wonders resplendent 
Stretching both far and near. 

Our triumphs seem unending. 

Our fancies far transcending, 



All beauties here are blending, 
Seen in the sunlight clear. 

Complaints we'll hear to-morrow. 

But now no cares we borrow. 

No time for thought or sorrow. 
Here waits our gondolier! 
Soon we'll be gliding, content abiding, 

While in delight we scan 

Marvellous works of man. 
Like some enchantment this fair vision seems, 
As if when sleeping, we had been peeping 
Into the land of dreams. 
All voices raising, in sweet music praising. 
We laud our " Pan!" 



CURTAIN. 




Act in. 



Ji typical Midway scene. Spielers i« view ; tourists saunter in. Hans and the 

Goose appear, also the man on stilts, A train of toy cars is drawn across 

the stage vihile puffing and shrill whistling is beard. 



The Fast Mail and Celiimbia c. 



Fast Mail — Everything 
has been omitted. Why, eve 

binds. Yesterdiy a pair of sixteenth 



Nothing'! 



dny flat, 
facetious a 






-and - 



!eras under ftil] headw 
the plough has its Mission here. 

■elatives are all discovering how close is the tie lbait.1 
arrived — mv mother and I live i 



Fast Mai 



— 1 suppose y< 

to the stadium to see 
the inscription "Pax," he said, 
that flag? They didn't have room 
Fast Mail — "Cousin Phil; 



hen they saw our quarters, 

fiat for anything." 

lu escorted them out here tc 



e of them tried to be^ 



the ground I 



: out yesterday, and, among other things, wcnf J 
When cousin Philander saw the banner witli'^ 
Oh, ain't that a nice idea to put P. A. X. 
spell out Pan- American Exposidon, I s'pose 
ler" must be quite an exhibit in himself. 
Columbia — You'd feel so if you had to escort them around the grounds. 
Like a goose, I took them to lee the Rookwood pottery, and cousin " Mirandy," 
— as her husband calls her— asked if it was durable. But she concluded her 
inspection by announcing that it did not seem as "cur'us'' to her as that butter 
model of the Capital of Minnesota in the dairy building. 

Fast Mail — I sympathize with you. Have you tried to stanle them with the 
new Midway Song .' 

Columbia — No, but they are sight-seebg by themselves to-day and by 
evening they will appreciate it. It goes something like this, does it not ? ( Colujn&ia 
begins to sing , the Fast Mail joins her immediately and thosi in the stage calleft 
and unite in the chorus'). 



Midway Song. 



Meet nic, greet me, on the Midway, 

Prompt at four o'clock, please, 
Of your quarters, dimes and dollars. 

Bring a goodly stock, please. 
Braves advancing, horses prancing. 

See them spiel outside ; 
'Tis inspiring, hear the firing, 

When the red-skins ride! 



Squaws, papooses — no excuses. 
You must see the show — 

Scenic Railway next entices. 
Gaily on we go ! 

Esquimaux and Mexicoes, 
Next the Johnstown Flood, 




Wild hyenas, sport arenas, 

How it stirs the blood ! 

Sing, dance, dap, prance, 

All through Laughter Lane, 
Water Sports and Golden Chariots, 

Bring your Susans, Janes and Harriots. 
Scream, toot, bang, shoot, 

Sounds like Bedlam loose. 
All the world is out to help us " Fly the Goose!' 



(fffj/ Mail and Columbia walk off dean the Midtvay just as Unde Sam and the 
Directar-Gentral come en, arm in arm.) 

Director-General — This is a great place for j-ouog folks ; jusc see that pair 
of "spoons.'' 

Uncle Sam — Yes ; they seem to be making quiie " a stir in the Pan." And, 
I declare {looking keenly), that's my Columbia, Um — , that explains something. 
{Confidentially) She has asked for three afternoons off this week to "read to her 
grandmother." Perhaps her companion is her grandmother on a masquerade. No; 
it is that Fast Mail ! He certainly has "put on the brakes." 

Director-General — Yes ; since he sobered down he seems to be quite a 
likely fellow. 

Uncle Sam — Oh, I can see that he seems "likely" to get my secretary 
away from me. 

{At this point a verdani-hoking individual eames Upon the scene, carrying a bulging 
hag. A earner a detective etmes forKard.) 

DETEtrrivE {sternly^ — What have you in that bag ? 

Man-with-Cameba {in a frightened tone)- — You see — I did not know where 
I could get any lunch- — and Lizzie — she's going to meet me, and 

Detective {emphatically) — What'have you in that bag f {At the same time 
he steps forward and puts his band on the hag.) Ah! I thought so. {Takes out 
a camera.) No tag ! {Removes the roll sf films and destroy it and adds an 
exclamation) We are obliged to be more strict than at first. We are imposed upon 
so frequently, though I am sorry for you. 

Man- with- Camera — You ought to be. {Sings) 



Just Because I Tried to Beat My Wav. 

A;r^" Goo-goo Eyes." 



1 thought I'd get my camera in, 

In Lizzie's shopping bag, 
And save the sum for sandwiches 

Which should have bought a tag — 
A foolish act of which to sing. 

My album when I get back home. 
Won't show a souvenir. 

To prove to carping neighbors, 
That I really have been here. 

You'll call my loss a filmy thing, 
Just because I tried to beat my way ; 
Others try to do it every day. 

Tell you what it is — 

Thought I'd take it home to Liz, 
And so I hoped that I could beat my way. 

Oh, let my sad condition be 
A warning to you each! 

When through life's show you slowly go 
Until the end you reach, 

Don't try to sneak with any bag, — 
Your album of life's photographs 

Won't show a souvenir, 
To prove St. Peter that you made 

A noble record here. 
Unless you're wise and buy a tag! 

i advise don't try to beat your way 

Though others seem to do it every day. 
Tell you what it is — 
It will hurt you in your biz. 

And so we will not try to beat our way. 




( Vnclf Sam, Diretlor-Gcneral, Fait Mail, Columbia and mheri return Is ihe 
/rant of I be "age.) 

Fast Mail (/s Vse/e Sam') — UdcIc Sam, have you heard my litile couplet? 
Uncle Sam — I don't know, with whai do yoa couple ii ? 
Fast Mail {^dramatically) 

Sometimes for fitting simile 

When accidents transpire. 

We say some luckless wight has jumped 

From the frying-pan into the fire; 

But now the plight of Buffalo 

Is the common talk of man, 

For that intrepid town has jumped 

From the frying fire into the Pan. 

iAll applaud) 

Uncle Sam — Very good, very good. But I'm hungry, 
cooking done in this Pan ? 

Fast Mail — Yes indeed, we are going to take dinni 
Can't the whole party join us ? 

Uncle Sam {dauhtfully)—l hardly know what to say, for my father brou] 
me up to never put all my money on a single stake, still 1 lite to take in everything. 
Columbia — I am so dreadfiiUy tired that I can hardly wait for refreshmenU. 
Fast Mail {leading the way to a Pan-American orangeade itand) — Here, 
this is the only "first ade for the injured" that I am able to provide, allow me, 
{offering her a glass of the beverage. As Columbia sips, he says to the others) 
we will meet, then, in the restaurant, in half an hour. 

{All leave the stage, the scenes open at the bad, diseksing the i/it, 
Nurnberg. Waiters quickly arrange tables in the foreground. The /i 
and all seat themselves. ) 

Uncle Sam {looking about) — This is nice. Now I want some doughnuts 
and cider apple sauce. 

Fast MAii^Oh no, Uncle Sam, leave this to me. Lets have some {'oll- 
hering, Bratwurst and Bayrisehe Kraut. 

Ukcle Sam {incredulously) — Can you get all 
that here f 

Fast Mail — Certainly. 

Uncle Sam— And they've told me that game 

was dying out in this country ,but you're making game 

of me when you order dishes with such titles as those. 

Fast Mail {tasting) — This Wuratis good, now 

isn't it. Uncle Sam i 



I suppose there u 
n Alt Nurnberg. 



■ of Alt 




^^^H Uncle Sam {taitiTig gingerly) — Well it's not 


the Korsl r 


■ 


^ 


^^^B (The German Orchestra and leader nsw appear" in the 


background. 7 he ^^^^ 


^^^H DTiheum pretends le play. The Director-General . 


begins a song. 


Mljoin 


H 


^^H In Alt Nurnbekg. 






^^^^ft Air — "A Stein Song." 


^^^ 


i 1 


^^^^^^ Give a rouse then for the Midway, 




m 


^^^^^^F In Alt Nurnherg we'll dine, 








^^^^^^^1 They've a band here that they 


bid play, 




^^^^^^M 


^^^^^^^1 In a way almost divine. 






^^^^^^^H 


^^^^^^^1 Gay plaudiren, Preisel beeren, 






^^^^^^^M 


^^^^^^P Kalbesbraten (Dutch tor roast) 




^^^^^^^M 


^^^^^^^^ You can have at the table, 






^^^^^^^1 


^^^^^^^ And some caviar on toast. 






^^^^^1 


^^H Wicnerschnitzel, Deutsche Spargel, 






^^^^^1 


^^H Und Schnittbohnen, fresh and green 






^^^^^^^M 


^^H While your Sauerkraut and Sardel, 






^^^^^^^H 


^^^1 Lend a fragrance to the scene, 






^^^^^^^H 


^^^P Frischer Schinken, viel Tnnken 






^^^^^^^H 


^^H With an omelet au rum 






l^^^^^^^l 


^^H You can have on the table, 




^M 


^^^^^^^M 


^^H If you want to pay the sum. 


i 


P3| 


^^^^^M 


^^H Columbia {rising) — It ia too bad that we can- 




T[^^ 


^^^H 


^^H not spend the entire evening here, bat as it is 


i^ 


»o^^V 


^^^H 


^^^1 almost time for the illumination, we muat go. 








'■ {All move to the front of the stage while the 


r IP 


yrli I 


^M 


waiters quidly and nmelessly remove the tables and 
I (hairs. ) 


Kfl-J 


^S 


N ■ 


I^^H A "apieler" at one side holds up doll's bicycle 


« 


V^ 


^H 


^^^H uid carriage. 


\ ^' 


} f M 




^^^H Spieler— Right this way to see Mosquita, the 


1 ^ 




^^^H largest dwarf of her size that the world has ever 


; 






^^^H seen. She can put her entire hand into this car- 


/ 


a 


^^^1 


^^^1 riage. {Entertainment now going an inside.) 


/ 


9 


^^^1 


^^^K Uncle Sam {with pained expression, laying bis 


(' 


M 


^^^H 


^^^H hand on his stomach) — Well, I can't say what is 


\\ 


f 


^^B 


^^^H going on inside here since I've eaten that German 


\ 


'A 




^^^H vocabulary. If I could only have gotten some cider 


\ 'M 




^^^1 tpple-sauce and mince-pie I would have been all 


\ 


TOB 


-t 


^^^H 


1 


illL 


yi 


^^^^h 39 




s. 


^ 



DtRHirrai-GENKiiAL — Let me call a jinrikUha, Uccie Sam, you will be more 
comfortable riding than walking. (^Stg/tali, and feur jwrUhbn men tnier ,■ unt 
M Jafmat, a»»tktr a okrti man, s ibtrd unmistakably Irish, the last German). 

Unci^ S*m — Good griciou* ! 1 have eaten in German and now I have got 
to ride in JapancK. I am a regular Co&mopolite. ( Tq Jmriiiiba man) Those 
Kup plitei arc very becoming to you. What's your busineia, anyway? (^The 
JiarHiika man lingj. ) 

The Little Jinrikisha Man. 

Air — "A l^hdadah Young Man," F'™ "PaiUnn.- 

If you'd like a foreign trip, 
Without a voyage by ship. 
You'll miss a sensation and pleasant elation. 
If you let the Jinrikisha sHp. 

Chorus. 
The little Jinrikisha Man, 

A feature of Fair Japan, 

Sometimes he's named Pat, 
But you'll see by his hat, 
He's theLitde JinrikishaMan 

He never drops his load, 
Though weary be his road. 
He'll always go slow if you 
[only say " whoa," 
The Little Jinrikisha Man. 

Chorus. 

The Litde Jinrikisha Man, 
A feature of Fair Japan, 
Sometimes he's called Hans, 
But you'll see at a glance, 
He's the Little Jinrikisha 

[Man. 




When things are at their best, 
He never takes a rest, 
For the chief of his cares is collection of fares, 
Poor Little Jinrikisha Man, 

Chgrus. 
The Little Jinrikisha Man, 
A feature of Fair Japan, 
Sometimes he's a coon. 
But along the lagoon. 
He's a Little Jinrikisha Man. 



Directar-Gentral, Fas 
pusbtd out; as ibey Uav 



sails the ether. 



Mail, Uncle Sam and Columbia it 
says — Let us go and see 



/ ihemiclves and art 
that Air Ship thai 



Unc 






: believe that e:(i)iher, and, Columbia, how often must I 
You cannot say " that «/r Ship. " (^Indians pass by with 



aquealera or spielers or 
1 to him. ( Go-Bang, 



correct your grammar 
children-). 

CoLtiMBrA — Oh ! see those dear little Indians — go sober and ataid. 

Uncle Sam- — Staid > Of course, everybody has stayed who has come to 
this Exposition. 1 don't feel aa though I could ever tear myself away. 1 am just like 
Buffalo — this Fair has created Bonds for me that I can never gel away from. 

(^The four go off" in their jinrikiihas, Cammotion is heard 
Ttae tQUrisIs come on. Uncle Philander and Mirandj). 

Aunt Mirandy— What's that noise. Philander? 

Uncle Philander — Why, Mirandy, it's one ot tl 
whatever they call em. He's comin' this way. Les' 
ihr sfiiler, advances and sings. ) 

Spieler's Song. 

Air— "When 1 Was a Lad." 

i, |,,/p'ifrrrirrrr^ >ffnn-ff i fffr^rfc ritfj:rrfrrir>t^ 7 

When I was a lad, I served a term. 

As peanut boy to an Italian firm, 

I shook the popper and I lent a hand, 

I polished up the apples on the big fruit stand, 

I polished up the apples so from day to day, 

That now 1 am the monarch of the Great Midway! 



My ballyhoo will draw the crowd. 
Of my success 1 am exceeding proud, 
I fool the public with a smile so bland, 
And gather in the shekels with a skillful hand, 
I gather in the shekels so from day to day 
That now I am the monarch of the Great Midway! 

I gather in the shekels, etc. 
I jolly the public, and 1 guy Wu Ting 
Till hefindsjon the Midway he's not the Only Thing, 
And I let the beauty amongst my dancing girls, 
Set the crown of honor upon Bryan's curls! 
In fact, 1 am so varied from day to day, 
That now 1 am the monarch of the Great Midway! 
In fact I am so varied, etc. 
Now Spielers all, wherever you may be, 
If you want to climb to the top of the tree, 

If your soul isn't fettered by the bonds of 

[fact, 

Just let yourself he guided by my artful tact; 

Just learn to work the public well from day 

to day] 

And you may all be monarchs of the Great 

[Midway! 

Uncle PniLANDER-'niat's great, 

Mirandy. I never see a character 

^^S ''''^ '^'™ '" ^" ^''^^ P^^" country. 

(to a passing yautb) Say, can you 

tell rae the way to the Stock Pay- 

The neighbors to home will be askin' me if 




Youth (yjifffidftj^)— There 'i 
but {more respectfully) the one yo 
near the East Amherst entrance, 
wait, you better do the Midway n 
at the Streets of Cairo for in: 



n Wall street. 



t the stock can 
Have a look 



Uncle Philander — There's someihing 
in what he says, Mir«ndy ; we've got 
critters righi at home, bat there ain't a 
single street of Ky-row in Huskyville 
.n' never will be. You keep close W 
me, and we'll see about thk 

[Turbaned Arab and two Girls in 
oriental costume appear outside 
the "Streets of Cairo." accom- 
panied by a "Spieler" who sings 
the following song, the others join him 
in the lines, from " If in recreation " 
through "You'll Soon Seek the Earth."] 

[To Wcj/i-wfl^ One. word is sung to each 
note until the half-noie "e" flat ; then 
hold that while the eighths of that bar are 
played. In similiar manner continue with one 
word to each note until "can conceal" 
hold the "can" over the rests in right hanc 
"conceal' ' being sung to the following thi 
eighth-notes by slurring the last syllable.] 



Song 



' The Streets of Cj 



I J i ii^^lJi^ i JjJ 




Here the wizards read your palm and tell your fortune, 

And your future fate reveal. 
Once they fix their evil eyes ujion your features, 

There's no thought you can conceal. 
Here the natives are descendants of Nehera 

And the neighbors of the sphinx. 
How the mighty now are fallen! 
He who tends the shops 

When at home but sits and thinks. 
Here we contemplate the customs Oriental, 

When the Moslems say their prayers; 
Give acknowledgement to cheek that's monumental 

When they charge us for their wares. 



(Columbia 
Uncle S 



md Fast Mail enter. Columbia grccis her relative, and at that 
rni comes in smiling. A passing sight-seer addresses ihe party.) 

SicHT-SEEB — Can anyone lell me the way to the West Amherst Gate ? 

Fast MArL — Certainly; follow the Midway to Alt Nurnbcrg, turn to your 
r right and you'U see it. 

Uncle Sam — So he's looting for a gate ? I've struck my gait right here on 
the Midway, and I don't want to see any other for some time yet. 

(^Directcr-Generai comei in.') 

Uncle Sam — Glad to meet you again. We have been seeing the wghts 
independently. A friend of mine says that the only way to accomplish much 
sight-seeing at an e*posiiion is to go to the grounds in parties of two, asJ then 
separate, but on the Midway it's different. Do yoii have any time ibr any of^the 
pleasures you have so liberally provided for others ? 

Dikector-General — Very little, — but I'll lell you of one experience and 
my reflections upon it. 

All— Oh, do. 



^E 



i cr, h \ s \ \,i I JJlj.j j/lf 

ur dolli. 



Director-General (/a Guard)— "^Tm^ in 

[Guard disappears and soon returns with three assistants, each trundling in a man 
dressed as a doll ; one in Irish costume, one to represent King Edward, the 
third a German and the fourtt a Chinaman. As he refers to the modons they 
are able to make they move mechanically, and are trundled out ac the con- 
clusion of the song.] 

( Director- General sings) 

"EvERV Race Has A Doll of It's Own." 

Air — ■' Every Race Has a Flag But the Coon." 



I sauntered throiigK the Midway- 
Late one summer's afternoon. 
But couldn't see much pleasure to be gained. 
The dift'erent nations seemed at rest 

I found I'd come too soon, 
So thought I'd see what their museums contained. 

I went the round, and soon I found 

A host of things to interest and amuse; 

The ancient arms and graven charms 



And strange utensils we could never use, 
But whatever the race, it was easy to trace 

That they treasure their dolls in every zone. 
Lvery nation can brag of a wax or a rag, 
Each people has a dolly of its own. 
Cho. Ireland has her little paddies, England imitates 
Even China pets its pigtails, [her King, 

Germans think their Fritz the thing, 
You can find all on the Midway, 
Waxen, China, paste or bone, 
And no Yankee will ignore. 
That dear old cob doll of yore, 
Every race has a doll of it's own. 
That happy ramble made me feel 
The brotherhood of man. 
With equal heritage from works of clay. 
The sisterhood of woman too, 
For since the world began 
All little girls have loved with dolls to play. 
Just look at these, a choice to please. 
Most any girl would think she had a prize. 
They'ie made to walk and likewise talk 
You pull a string and they all close their eyes. 
They have two suits to wear and real natural hair, 
They are sold by the set, or one alone, 
Irish, Chinese or Dutch, you won't find many such 
Why won't you buy a dolly of your own? — Cho. 



All clap. 

Columbia {laughing)— Yc%, I'd like one of ihose "dolls" to play vr, 

Fast Mail (pellishly) — I don't think much of diem. 

Columbia— Oh, but everything is interesting here on the Midway, 
glad that effort to have a "quiet Midway" did not succeed, 
interesting to have things lively, don't yoKi think %< 



Uncle Philander — Well, (ur my part, [ gii ii quiet enough in Huskyville, u»d 
when I come away trom home 1 like i good deit going on. How did they hippoi 
IQ iry lo quiei things Jjwn, Columby ? 

Columbia— I'll tell you. ( Si/igi and all pin in the ibfrai. ) 

The Quiet Midway, 
" The T«le of a Kangaroo.' 



From a Lane far away in America, 

There arose an amazing din, 
And the folks all went to see what it meant 

And it called the public in. 
But t'was soon noised around, there was too much sound, 

And a prompt reform was tried, 
And they stopped all the noise and curtailed the joys 

Till we heard this voice outside : 



Oh, Midway trim and proper, 

Oh, Midway good and dull. 



Bi 



We do not care a co 
' back 1 



pper 



, and we will not have 



iims and trumpets, 
Fire off your loudest gun, 
For you want to please the public. 
And we're bound to have some fun. 



[a lull; 



But one night, glad to say, as we sang that lay, 

It was heard by a side-show man, 
Who worked all day in his special way. 

In the interests of the Pan, 
And at night as the light of the tower shone bright. 

In a voice no one could ignore 
From the birch-bark tepees to the polar seas, 

Were heard these words once more : 






Chorus. 

Oh, call boy lithe and wary; oh, call boy 

[dressed in blue, 
Oh be our good kind fairy, 
For we've work tonight for you, 
Seek out Director-General, say thousands 

[speak as one, 
Take him our heart's true message 
That we're bound to have some fun. 



[The Midway din re-commencn and a peculiar onemal 
air is heard piedomioacing.] 

Di rector-Gene R A L^The "ftin" is certainly pro- 
gressing. One of (he most iniercsiing features of the 
Midway, to my mind, has been the chartcterisric 
music that we have heard &om the various peoples 
rcprciented. Usten to that peculiar rhythm and air. 

'" Uncle Sam — Yes, the air has been peculiar here in 

luffalo this summer, and aa for the meter, the one thai 

made the most impression has been the thcrmow/Z^r. 

[Guard advances to the Director-General,] 

3uAHD— One of the natives in "Darkest Africa" wants to know if your wife 
n afghan that she will lend, the weather is too cool for him, 

t-GsNERAL — That fellow is growing impertinent, these savages are 
ihowing the ill-eifecia of civilization, but this reminds me that I must issue an order 
for blankets for all the inhabitants there, [guard reiira.) 

Second Guard {curnes in and addressee the Direclar-Generai) — One of the 
E»quimeax women wants to know if she can have a fan and a dimity gown, her 
' ' ■ 'or her comfort. 

First Guard (rftiring) — The Philipino Band sends in a petition tor cough 
dropa as they have taken cold in our hostile climate. 

Director-General (aiaut lo speak) — ■I-(i/ interrupted by a third guard) 

Third Guard— The Alaskan commiesianers fend to inquire as to the best 
place to get linen dusters, the warm days overcome them. 

Director -General {Jmpaiietilly) — There seems to be no use in trying to 
please everybody, the climate is beyond our control, Indeed we have had a long 
season, and I think it is time to draw ocu- Exposition to a close. 



s of " Oh, no ; pteaae don':," from Columbia and others]. 
iNEHAL infirmly) — A good idea. I agree with you ; but I must 



What 



Uncle Sam— Put the cover on to the Pan, so to speak. We can't handle 
any longer. 

[Exclamati 

D.RECTOR- 

call a meeting ol our Commissioners «nd we will discuss ihe question after hearing 
the roll-call and minutes. 

Uncle Sam — Minutes ? More likely you'll have to hear days and hoi 
hardship if you consult the Commissioners. Let's settle it right here. 

Directok-Genehai. — Your authority. Uncle Sam, exceeds all others 
will make a good climax to our great undertaking ? 

CoLiiUBiA — If we must relinquish all our pleasure, let's do so in 
glorious celebration. I have it ! Let us have a Buffalo day ! 

Dirictor-Genekal^ — The very thing that our board has had under c 
tion. I think that we may safely decide upon it, (Te Guard) Turn on ■ 
Day." {Guard cbanga the date in ibi calendar to " Buffalo Day.") 

Uncle Sam~I proclaim the occasion a civic holiday, and v 
grand rally. 

Dibectob-Genehai. (/» Guflr^)— Summon everybody who is interested ii 



Bul^o 






the final si 






[Guard retires a moment and immediately the orchestra begins a sciring mvch 
and the various choruses and characters march in and group themselves effect- 
ively. The Judges stand at the back, die Guards, Daughters of the Revo- 
and College Girls take their places, and the Midway characters appear in 
their costumes. The principals stand in front and at last the Commissioners 
limp in weary and exhausted but exultant. The Daughters of the Revolu- 
don carry the Union Flag, the CoUege Girls carry theirs, and others have the 
Pan-American banner. When all aje grouped, the Maid of the Mist appears 
■I the back of the stage above all the others. All join in the closing song.] 




